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THE STORY

1 —Secking death Dby
throwing herselfl from the summil
of Lone Mesa. to escape dlshonor,
Bt the hands of & drunken Jdesper-
ado, Sonrya Savarin allows herself
rescued by her enly w#o-
repentant at ker. The
sell-appointed physiclian
te the Navaje Indians living on AB
Arisona sheep ranch with her broth-
er Serge., hin wife., Lila, and their
small daughter. Baba For a year she
has been engaged to Rodney Dlake
wealthy New Yorker, but her heart
is with the friendless Navajos and
she evades a weadding

CHAPTER 1l —8onya pulls Little

Moon, wife of Two Fiagers, a Nava-
v through the erisls of an lliness
wo Fingers s deeply grateful

CHAPTER 111 —Ia the desert vil-
lage. shopping. Sonya Again meets
the man whose advances she had
repulsed on Lose Mesa He tells her
he bitterly regrets his action and
has never had & mi aute’'s peace since
that day. Sonya is affected, bul un-
forgiving. She hears rumors uf_ .
Border bandit “El Capitan Diable, -
who crucifies his “double-ercasers
and has a dire repulation as & de-
spoller and murderer, vaguely con-
necting him with her Attacker.

CHAFPTER

ri s &

I'bey put him up and fed his bur
ros, and |llstened gquletly, these
dark, bard-riding men of cattle camp
and sheep camp, while he told them
of their sins and the Hope of the
World that never dled How much
of It went In he never knew, since
they are a sllent lot, but It was
pot his job to know. That was to
give the Word, that only.

S0 now Sonya watched him, smil
ing a little In gentle sympathy, and
recalled the storles of his good
pess and his unbounded eourage
which she had heard A strange
little old man, filled with ondying
geal, his spirit a flge of evangel,
llke those amazing padres who had
walked the West o an earller day,
he commanded the respect of all
who came In contact with him—
the gentle, mad old Servant of the
Lord

The sun went down entirely, and
the vast spread of the sandy levels
clothed themselves In royal purple
beyond a palnter's dreams The
world was a lovely place, the
Servant sald in his soft old volee,
fit footstool for the feet of God
There was no evil In it of Itself.
Only man made evil Man with his
greed and his cruelty.

Beelzebub was abroad In the land
—Beelzebudb and his henchman He
had seen them with his own eyes,
he the Servant of the Lord in hum-
ble places. They traveled together
by night, and danger walted on
them, death and danger and disas
ter. It had struck just across the
Border in that stark form hung
upon & cross. It was no common
thief who rotted there In the windy
sun, but one who had betrayed his
master. Beelzebub himself, that
master, dark and cold and wicked
as infernal fire. He was a power
and a forre not to be reckoned with
or questioned. Though several hun.
dred miles lay between the Border
and this sheltered spot, still the
finger of the Wicked One could
reach gven here. The old man had
seen shadown Many shadows,
Chlef of them the Master's blue-
eyed henchman. No good stayed
where the Blueeyed One went by
He bad beard of him mcross the
Iine last year, the tall one with
bronze-colored halr who was always
seen when disaster was to follow,
A #gn and a symbol of disaster,
this tall one with the wild eyes. And
he had seen him three days back
riding down the trall to Red Rock
canyon on & horse of solld gold
8o did the Wicked One mount his
followers,

Well, It was growing Iate, and
be was tired. The old wers al
wars tired. Bo he wonld find his

biangets and sieep, It bis (riends
;lﬂ'ﬂ}.lh‘-l

He rose and bowed with a lean
grace, vague remnant of some for

gotten time, and went away toward

the camp he had made with his
packs and hls weary burroa and
Sonya Savarip sat st in every
atom of her body with a strange
stillness. It seeced as If & hush
ing hand had been lald wpon her
spirit, something cold and sinister

came down upon her llke a cloud
Evil seemed to fall with the night

and the o!d man's worde and pres
ettly she shivered and wrapped her
arms acroes each other as If to
shut It out. Then she shook her
self and listened to Myra, who was
saying how mad the Servant waa
A strange old creature Gentle and
kind and quite, quite mad, so Myrs
thought.

But fonya thought he was some
how akin to her In this quizotic cro
sade against suffering. Only he had
added sin as well

And he seemed to have a vislon

It was this prophetic vislon, Ot
ting so closely with her own sense
of disaster concerniog certaln
things, which seemed to fall opon
her with so chill a touch

PiMe! She was getting old hee
seif! It was the night and the ol
lence of the vast country coder its
great stara.  What were rumors of
a Border bandit to her? A dark
renegade who crucified his double
crossers! Nothing She would for.
get the chill 1t gave her. She'd
be all right by day

And so she was, visiting with
Myra, laughing and happy, watching
the Servant ride away, his saddle
bage bulging with Myra Little's gen-
erous gifts of food

She stayed two days at the
Black Sheep and left early on the
third, much to Myra's dissatisfue-
tion, who held her hand as she
leaned from Darkness' saddle and
talked till the last minute

CHAPTER 1V

The Spots of the Lecpard.

C THE home ranch Sonya found

two alr-mall letters from Hod
ney Blake which completed her en-
tire returm to the commonplace
She smiled as she read them, and
for the frst time It seemed as If
there might be & charm or two In
the great city he depleted so color-
fully.

She rode over to Chee wash to see
Two Fingers and Little Moon the
next day snd found the [ndian wom-
an op, and about the simple mat-
ters of her hogan, her rug, and her
famlly.

It gave the girl a thrill to see ber
80, the flush of joy that such
viandication of her work always
brought. Ehe was poor as the goods
of this world went, they were all
falrly »so, Serge and Lila and lttle
Babe, but she folt very rich inside
her, arrogantly rich, and she could
smile up at the blue heavens with
& secret sense of fellowshlp,

80 she left her last instructions
with the little famlly at the hogan,
patted the cheek of the youngest
round-eyed child, and rode away
erect In her naddle nnd pretty weil
satisfied with herself and the world
at large

It was In this mood that she came
ander the tall face of Lone Mesa,

As she swung round Its southeast
ern side, she decided to go up. The
trail, cut Into the sheer face by

| those long dead lnhabitants of the
pueblo, went up from here, angling
sharply, and so ateep that nons but

the leveu hea ) gared o mAke W
She was such, and so WAl the good
horse ubde her. though they had
both sweated in a cool day the fArst
time they had aliemp ol U
It was & sliff and slow climb, but
prese y they galned the top and
peramblied up thi gh the amall de
file that was the steep Lralis w 1
As they went forward Sonye felt
the surge and thrill she always felt
at sight of the vast reach of the
world about her, spread outl = far
helow Taking of her hat, she sal
long | [ at) her hande
and the hat resiing on her | el
For a § twe she sal m, then
relued away toward he right. She
- ] circie @ e o al Lhe
pllenl w " Mee N r fAat
roofs, sllii simAMLg'Y i st
the greatl stone Das " I wae
pearly always sweel W waler
caught o the yearly raoa
Presectly she left the anclent

tank and went on towand the north,

Presantiy Sne Left the Anciant Tank
and Want On Toward the North

eircling the huddied houses and waa
toruing eastward arvund them whea
abe stopped dead stlil

A borse stood there 18 the bhiue
shadow of the sllent walls and »
wan sal oa his Baunches amoking
a clgaretta.  The Lorse was golden
a8 & raw ingot, and the man was
bronsed and lean. The lght of his
bare head shone 1o the cool shade
He locked up and Sonys locked
down, and the girl's eyes dllated
with swift excitement

“So0!™ she mald coldly, bBer
suddenly tighe
agaln?

The man arvee, s single motios
beautifully correlated

Bonya, not consclons of what e
was doing, sat looking at Mim, and
presently he looked up ot her, a
straight look, humble and still

“I—like the mesa.” be sald “t's

80 high and austers, 8o far from—
from

e
“Tou come bere

everything.*
At the contact of his glance the
Sirange tense feellng which this

mans presence had caused at every

meeting took hold on Sonya. [t was
ot fear—It had never bheets -nof re
pugnance, nor the anger which had
stirred her, but a Nttle of all shd
through with samething which she
could not define, & sense of proph-
ecy. a forecast of dest! Wy

It ehllled her wit and sent a
wave of fire across the ehlll, and
for a wild moment ahe felt an If the
solld rock were fa llng away be

neath her. Then she caught hersaif
together severely and [fted Darks
ness’ rein, and the man "poke again,

-
Please™ he said “please, \isas

Ravarin, Aon't 2o & '
! T v awajy i go

right glad!

He reached for the bridie of the
golden horse and
hesitnting

lrew [t to hlm,

“I know U've got no ¢
speak to you,” he sald, “or look at
you after—after—that day ph
but It I wan to he hung for
second 1 couldn't
don't want to Cause you another
minute’s trouble or inhappiness, If
this here mesn's a favorite place of
yours, I'll never come agnin. Don't
May away yourself
to be o™

"But you'd lose 1t," Sonya g
against her wij

“I'd lose my right hand If it would

ght aven tn

~re,
it next
And l

help It

It's too S enl

Y womal

help, ne aald Odoggmily, hm.u.'
down and 0ddling with hls latigo

“Mm.~ sald the girl through her
nostrila, & sharp and eyaleal sound

*1 would he repeated, "an' all
you've gol e do s st & mark o
prove It Is there anything any

A man can & o
Tell we, and I'Y

pingle thing that
prove hia w wid ?

do nL*

“Who s the bandit acrves the
Norder who crucifies ha double
croasera T cried Nonya llke 8 ahol

and gasped At the » und of her own

worda It sevtued as If another per
son spoke themn, so wholly uninten
tonal had they been

The man's eyes Aashed up te hern
and nee Ag A they wefe W 1 an
any hawh's the black of the puplis
mpreading over the hlue f the
Irisea Hlowly the o'or dAralned
from hile farce leaving 't ash white
hetion ! ta bv s, the lpe ‘\Ql. an
bige m!ik

“iood =™ he mald and was
sllenn

The girl was sllent, too, and for
the fArsl time she feil & NMaah of
fear, a8 If she Bad st In wmellon

sinister forces of which al- Rnew
mothing They stared at sach other
for 4 moment! aghast al this thing
which had sprung between Lhem,
ptark and terrible, and thea Konyae
Biched her rein, move] In her sad
wrering She knew abhe had

fsaster for o
s hand, ard she drew bach
lnatinctively

“Na® she mid swiftly, "dea't an
| shou!dnt have ashed And
I 4on't want
1 take

dle re

touehed Lty Aewp

awer
it's B0 proof, anyway
proof.  What's past s et

your wourd”

The man wetl his ot lipa

“You #0? Do you belleve what'
Fve been trying o tell you ever
sinee that-day: that | eculd k)
mywelf for what | &40 [ you beo
Heve me™

*Tea” sald Nonya. “Not thal B

matters, but | 4o ™

e vk out & white handkerchief
and wiped Hia face, which wap
sweating o the high eowl wind

*No® bhe sald unsteadily, “m
that Il matters—to you Dut i1 doee
o ma Why, | den't know, bul N
dosa More than anyihing has ever
maltered 1n my whole 44 life— |

beg your pardea™

“Grantel” sald the girlk. “Berge
Lo L

-‘".‘.F

My brother *

*Well It matters, and ["veo spesd
boure alene up here and othey

andering about It and why
I've knows women all my
B several ¢ n'riea, and never

plares w
It dowa

ife

8 one that stayed In my mind o)
weel After | left her Fm & bad
lot, ag ! told you before, and N
don't mean a great deal what )|
think, one way or another, only 1
alnt ever felt o sorry In all my
days over anything | was hd'

wondering, when jyou rofe around
th' wall yeader™

Ronya regarded him steadlly,

*U does matler.” ahe mald, “vh‘!‘
anyone thinks and doea No man
llrves to himeell alone an the (lm-dl
Book saya To every man his place
and a certalan ameunt of (nfluenca
And to every man hle responsibliity,
for that Inflaence You've gt
Influence, somewhere for sommething

ton

"And something's changing 'a
you.™ the g 2 el of there s bhewn
A ge In you sitce—since (he
Arat tine | saw you. In your face,
f » 're oeing more
n L) f rour words foor
e g rF eten are af
'.. v

if aeren’t when | ook al
yo I'd b -t I am, and
that's . .

irn i s} Nonye
aimly and watched the slow de
o red that awep! ug wf his pale
herka Nt the wseey Part of
' - aridly Argies crhange
nwardly I'd trumt you now 8 oD
whAernahile way ™

He drew a long bresth of fra
grant amoke and, turning away
oked out over the spread of desert
shimmering under the sarly after
hoon sun

When he turned back to her Bon |

T8 was shocked at the look on M"
handsome face, & sunken look. hag

gard, an If some eruel vise of the
spirit had sudden y besn aet upon
I e smlled. for the first time In

her esxperience of him, and some
thing leaped In Sonya's heart ke
A eaptive bird struggling to be free. |

“Misa Savarin,™ he sald, “that's |

s | the sweetest and the eruslest thing

———— e ———

| la well’

Seah el e

Mesa s
He aw
the girl T
emught Lis

"Ne,"  abe

.'.'-l';j
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FOut syes “;”
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8 wWuuan )
tliere
W story
ehanece, & luly
“No.~ a
I'm a phye "
.'“. and | can
SR an we
I your
(SN ¥ )

3o

by, "lhq
your ‘h-’lﬂ._ 'l

y cap A .
that . 2 ‘l“.""h

"~
Put It
s too late
Jyuurs
“s &
astonial e!

¢ sl

saud ‘.“ “lwy
sl e 14y ™
" Bever e ate ll.
obhe 8 lasl Ttar'!qﬂ—-b D’

W hat are yue !nllr u h'.

aaked her gontly a=nileg " .
eyes agals change O mens i g
lewpary! e carefsl :\m..

Wore treachervas beat a2

l i e é 2 trea Mia h"
'm & looy 1 o bhemnt g
Betee ac! L) ’*u‘
fe like thle stralgnl emt y
man I don’t dessrws It :.
hbhew wha! a -;,1“"‘-
your bores an’ ride fw e .
trall | ke all poasessad ©e!miy
nght”

Maybe | do bnw—y by

Bouys Baabed Mot I's ol ot
I'm never afrald of asytiing’

“No. Tou're like o e gl
armoer.” bhe mid g} ‘m
baven't any sesl 1o fear bl
weld not Moyw v | v
o You're ll"“!m
timae TS devil Masi sdid
burt you *

Wil you remesber viat | e
hat e never oo late b daupl

*I'l resember.” ba mi il

“an’ thanka New, pedlt
good lurk always, Miss favarn*

“Chood by " sald Boan, B
mme o you*

Me carmied bia hal is bis ale
he whirled (te borse stoml B
corner of the asacies! ploge R
and A4 pot ook back ool b

listened 1o the shod Mefly iy
Into the deflle that Il b B
fase of 1he ahoer el

Bhe sat atiMy guist I3 b nib
and was conscious of 3 g B
mult within her spirit Wia el
she done ialking bere la DUMG
solitude with this mysteries AN
suer self was Mad L]

- lhose
snname! soe -whoe "] e
stice b the land was b ”‘
8 portent of Vsastar? Forabe e
past a toubting that this vu @
Hiue eyed (e of whom the et
B Nie vague parshed kY
hetic ) Y. ’ lNewlsebud whe vl
befure | e And she v
Kl hatre - ‘.1&«.&.'-
her pound of fesh Ir @ hig bl
of what he had tried fo & 08
day &t the tmesa’s fm! el
talked with bim oaroes ] v
without » -
The nart day sbe wenl b0 e b
tle Moon and refused lh”‘
ahewp pelts whiich Twe Pagen ¢

fared her along with the gergeed
fnlahed blanke! which 1he oy

Iald across her kneed
stroked the mﬂ

Bonya
appreciative fAngers, vat ﬂq.
head smiling

“What |1 44
them In Nava
saryire o Iny wi (U@ -
people I have choted the "“

before Lhe Lireal splrit Let 0 K

After a long sllence

sald, "It e well And "o -
the Navajos around here ; )
Httle people, undef yout

saft ! ¢t Lo Keep youl

the » ’

—

-__-llh iod neal "‘,



